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GEN. GRANT'S TOUR.

JOHN RUSSELL YOUNG CHATS COXN-
CERNXNING THE TRIP,

HOW THE GENERAL TRAVELED.

HIS CORDIAL FRIENDSHIF WITH LI
HUNG CHANG,

The Four Greatest Men Grant Ever
Kpew = Interesting  Storles  of
Grant and Grecley—A Mid-
night Chat =t the
White House.

(Copyrighted, 1897, by Frank G. Carpenter.)
Washington, April 3.—1 spent an after-
noon this week In chatting with John Rus-
sell Young about his experiences with Gen-
eril Grant and with some of the other
famous men whom be has known. Alr
Young s the most emineit newspaper cor-
respondent of the day. He 15 one of our
best writers of pure English, and he hus
for years been one of our chief molders of
public opinion. ¥For the past gencration his
relations with leading men of the time
have been wvery close. As a boy he knew
- President Lincoln,
Seward and Stanton.
While he was cor-
respondent for the
New York Herald in
London he saw mnch
nf Gladstone, Salls-
bury and Baconstield,
and also came into
vontect with Prince
Bismarck, Gambelta
and other Tamous
men of that time, A=
our minister to Chine
he made & Srong
- friemd of 1i4 Iung
f. G. CARPENTER: (g, and when the
rent viceroy made a visit to this country
t vear he came to Philadelphia and spent

a day with Mr. Young's family. It was
during his tour around the world with Gen-
eral Grant that John Russell Young first
met LI Hung Chang. and to-day there is
no man living outside of General Grant's
own family who has sustained such close

1 decided to go to the White House and

tell him. So 1 took the foreman of the
office and together we walked to the White
House, We rang the hell, and after a

time a messenger openell it. He told us
in response to my request to see Mr. Lin-
coln that he had long slnce gone to
anl was now asleep.

“iput. sald I, ‘we have important news
for him. I have received information
which he should have, and I am sure he
ought to be waked up to hear it.” After

Bearonsfield. Gambetta.
THE FOUR MEN WHOM GRANT
CALLED GREAT.

a while the messenger siald he would go
to the president’s bedroom and awsken
him. He went.

“A few moments later the president eame
Aown clad In nothing but his night shirt.
He nsked us to step linto the East reom
I remember ps he walked in front of us
that his long shirt flapped agalnst his legs
and that as he sat on the sofa and lis-
tened he threw one bare leg over the
kree of the other and scratched at the
hairy cnlf. T told him that T had a Rich-
mind newspaper stating that Charlesion
wis taken, whereupon he asked me for
the date of tho paper. When I renlied he
s=uid that he had advices two days later
than that, which stated that the “bum-
bardment’ was still going ‘zeelously’ on.
I remember noticing that he pronounced
bombardment as though It was spelled
bumbardment, and zealously as though its
first vowel was a long ‘e Well, the re-

sult was that we found our news to be of
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JOHN RUSSELI: YOUNG.

relations to our greatest military hero, Mr.
Young is now 8 yeurs of age, but his blus
eves are as bright as they were when he
begnn his newspaper career as o copyholder
at the age of 15 in the office of the Phila-
delphis Press, and his brain is as notive
#s It was when he rode out to the hattle-
fields to report the occurrences of the late
civil war. Mr. Young 18 & delightful talker,
}is words flow as amoothly In his conver-
sation &8 in his writing, and his talk is
full of striking comparisons.

John Hay in the White House.

ur conversntion opened with a word
about John Huoy, who hius just gone to
¥ngiand to iukKe Bayard's plico a2 am-
bassador o Great Britain, Mr. Young
waid:

*1 have known Colonel Hay since he came
to Washington, now about thirty-six years
neo, 1 had been sent here by the Phila-
dedphin Press. John W. Forney was then
the editor. He wias also secpetary of the
somate, and I wns here as his assistant to
write far the paper and to do whatever
he aekad me to do. One of my dutics was
to cnrry the papers from tha senate to the
White Houne. John Hay had been brought
to Washington by President Lincoln on ac-
count of his friendship for Hay's father,
Mr. Lincoln wanted to give John the adu-
vitlonnl advantages of the position, and he
had him made one of his private secretar-

[T remomber well how Celonal Hay
looked In the early 60’k He had cheeks ns
rosy a8 those of an Irish milkmaid, and he

wans o ranther girlish-looking fellow. PPresi-

dent Tineoln, who was auick to discover
what there was in men, had seen that Hay
had econsideruble Hterary ability, and he

Euve him the answering of such letters and
notes as peoded egpeclilly pood wording.
e would tell Hoy w 1o sy, and would
geperally sign the letters without changing
them. Even in those doays John Hay was
fond of writing poctry. He often showed
me verses which he had written, and now
and then he would read them over to me.”
A Midnilght Chat With Lincoln.

“How did President Lincoln impress you,
Mr. Young?" 1 nsked.

“He Jdid mot seom as great a man to me
then as he dors now. The canonlzation

no account. The president’s sples had giv-
en him Information In advance of mine,
and I was, of course, much mortified to
find that 1 had disturbed the president for
no purpose. He put me at my case, how-
ever, saying that he was glad to be awak-
ened at uny time to, hear good news, even
if it was at 4 o'clock instead of 2. He
went with me to the door and sald good-
by without showing any feeling whatever
about belng aroused from his sleep after
midnight.”

Lincoln and Grant.

*What were the relations between Presi-
dent Lincoln and General Grant?"” I asked.
“They were perfectly friendly,” replied
Mr. Young., “Fresident Lineoln appreciated

Grant's abllity, but Grant’s military repu-
tation was such that for a time he fenrca
that he might be o eandidate agninst him
tor renomination as president.
n

1 was pres-
converaation at the White
House in 1864, which showed me that this
was the cade, I was not well at thes time,
und 1 had ealled at the White Housa with
Colonel Forney that I might get an order
from President Lineoln to go South. When
we :“rrl\.‘rr! we found Seeretary Stanton and

ent during

i
ex-Senator Morgan, of New York, with the
presidont.  After i time the conversation
tuirtlt-'_d to Grant, and President Lincoln
Bl

* I am curlour to know what that man
Grant s golng 1o do down st Vicksburg.
1 have feared for some time thot his suc-
whs might make hilm a presidentinl can-
te, but 1 have just received news that
15 no ambition in that direction. [
that he might have the presidential
That is o curious worm,

e
feared
grub in his brain.
and If it once attacks & man it is hard 10

get rd of. 1 have suffered from it for four
veurs, and it still sticks to me. In order
1o learn how Grant stunds I sent for Rus=
gell Jones, the marshal for the Northern
district of Illinois, He I8, you know, one
of Grant’s closest friends. 1 asked him if
thoe |-r:-:~:=don1|ul muggot had yat attucked
Grant.

“oesinrn, Mr. President,” was Jones' re-
Iy, 1l cun assure you that Genernd Grant
5 free from that ambition. He has only
two ideas. The first is to put down the re-
Lhelllon and the second 8 to see you re-

EDWIN M. STANTON.

HORACE GREELEY.

of Lincoln 4id not begin untll some time
ufl his desth. He had some little idio-
&V wsles of pronunciation and action
wh hid to a certaln extent his real
t . His wonderful modesty

. wis purtinlly the cnuse of his
nod.-k lation. He was perfectly =im- |
mie In all of his way I ¢can glve you an
ineid which 1l 8 what I mean.
o' Forney owned, in addition to the
Phtladeiphin Press, the Washington Chron-
jiele, and 1 was sometimes left in charge

+ might when thiz was the case we re-

# Richmond paper, which in some
had been smuggled through the lines,
contalned a dispatch siating that
Charieston had béen taken. It was very
difficult to gt such papers, and they often
gave us Important advance news. This
paper came lu nbout 2 o'clock in the morn-
fng. As I read It It seemed to me that
the president ought to know of the cap-
ture of Charicston. I was only a boy, but

elected president of the United States, 1
know of what I am speaking, and you can
be xure I am right.” " At this Mr. Lincoln
threw himself back in his chalr and con-

and | eluded:

* “T'hat statement of Jones' is a great re~
¢f to me."

Grant and the Third Term.

“Did Grant really deslre a thi - 5
;in’nl}-‘lt-?t of the Unlted States, erd ’i!omg?"'

dsked,

“No,' replied John Russell Young, “Gen-
eral Grant huad no idea that auch‘a tgll?l
wis thought of untll after the movement
wis well under way. Before he went around
the worid 1 had a talk with him at Mala
Spaln. ir which I asked him as to this
matier. He then privately told me that he
would not again a candidate for the
presidency, and that he hnd no desire for
ancther term. He was so positive in his
statement that 1 did not bring up the sub-

Ject aguin, aithough I could see that he

felt his experiences and observatlons dur-
ing his trip around the world would have
enabled him to do a vast deal of good for
our country had he had these advantages
before being president. 1 remember hear-
ing him say severil times upon uotlciui
certain things In the far East. °'1 wish

hud known this ten years ago.”"

“Suppose Grant had been elected a third
time, Mr. Young, would his administration
have been of value to the country?"’

“The loss to the United Statex by the
fallure to make Grant president a third
time cannot be estimated,” Mr. Young em-
phatically replied. “Roscoe Conkling, who,
vou know, delighted In striking expressions,
®aid to me once in talking about this mat-
ter:

““The battle of Waterloo put back prog-
ress in France at least =ix centuries. The
defeat of Grant has put back the progress
of this country just as much.

“ldad Grant been eclected upon his re-
turn from his trip around the world,” con-
tinged Mr. Young, “he would have not
only kept the Monroe doctrine as to thls
hemisphere, but he would have ui‘paied it
to the whole coast of Kast Asia. It would
have been upheld from Peking 1o Sing-
would have

apore.  The United States

inslsted upon the autonomy of China,
Japan and Corea, and would hava re-
sisted every effort of Russia and En-

gluend to mike those countries merely trade
appendages of themselves, It wotld have
snormously Increased our trans-Pacific
trade, and by reciprocity treaties the west-
ern part of our country would have had a
large share of the trade of East Asiu.
Around the World With Grant.
“How did you happen to go with Gcnt.ral
Grant around the world, Mr. Young? You
were the only newspaper min of the
wrty."”
i “Genernl Grant asked mo to go as a per-
sonal friend, and not &s n NCWspAper t:n'r-
respondent. He did not care what the
newspapers sald, He was never 4 seeker
after notoriety, and he wus anxious to
keep in the background rather than in the
front. As it was, he had nothing 1o do
with my newspaper work. He had no ob-
jection. 10 my writing, und 1 wrote just as
1 pleassd. He rend much of my matter
after it was published, and seemed 1o like

“What kind of a traveler was General

Grant? Did he observe things closely?™
1 asked.
“Yes," was the reply. “Grant was & care-

ful observer. He studied the people aml
thelr customs, the governments and the
publie works, He often went about in-
cognito, ag it were, with me.  We would
slip out the bpack doors of the hotels and
thus avold the erowd. We were not known
when away from the hotels and we took
jong rides and walks in nearly every for-
eign elty we visited."
Grant's Four Greatest Men.

*Tt wae vou, Mr. Young, who asked Grant
to name the four gredatest men he had met
during his tour around the world." .

“Yee," replied John Russeil Young, 4 &
asked that guestion of him when we wera
crossing the Pacltic on our way home. Wa
were discussing the great men of the dif-
ferent countries, when 1 asked ths general
whom he thought were really pre-eminent
among them. Ie replied:

“I have met four men during this trip
whom 1 consider really great. They are
Beaconsfield, Gambetta, Bismarck and Li
Hung Chang, and,” he added, [ am not
sure but that I Hung Chang 1s the great-
est of the four."

“Grant's relations with L1 Hung Chang
wera very close, were they not?"

“Yeou,"” replied Mr. Young, General Grant
spent some weeks with L1 while hg was
in China, and the two grew to be very
Intimate. They would sit for hours to-
gether chatting of all kinds of things. You
gsea, Grant was looked upon as a monarch
in those forelgn countries. He had all
tha honors of & monarch and through his
influence he was able to do a great deal
of good for China. He settled the trouble
which was then brewing between China
and Japan. Had he not done so, the Chi-
nese-Japanese wear would have probably
occurred then. It was through his friend-
ship with Ll and with the Japanesa states-
men that he was enabled to renson away
the causes of the war. Had Grant been
elected for a third term T don’t think there
would hive been a war between those two
naticns”

“Why did Grant choosse RBenconsfleld
rather than Gladstone as the greatest Eng-
Hish statesman that he had met, Mr.
Young?"

“T rather think Grant's feellng turned
more toward Beaconsfield on account of
Benconsfield's sympathy with the North
during the war. General Grant had little
friendship or admiration with thosa who
sympathized or alded the South when our
nation was in peril. 1 though I saw this
with all of the moted people whom Grant
met during his stay in England., He treat-
ed everyone courteously, but he did not
waorm up toward such men as sympathized
with the South, among whom were Glad-
stone and Sallsbury.”

The Minsion to Chinn.

“ow did vou Hke your work a5 minlster
to China, Mr. Young?"

“Vary much.”” was the reply. “I had met
14 through General Grant, and when I
eame buack as minister T found him very
friendly, und through him 1 was able to
get much done for the United States."

“When you were sent out to China, Mr,

Young, did you have any speclal Instruc-
ticrs?"
No.,” was the reply. "I was appointed
by President Arthur. I thought he might
have some such message to give me, and
befere I left I called upen him and asked
him If there was anything he wanted me
to do. He replied:

“'No: all I have to say Is, don’t get us
into trouble, and do as you d—n please.”

“Secretary Frelinghuysen sald the same
thing, only in different language, and
was one of tho few minlsters who went
out without any speclal Instructions.”

“Is the mission to China a very Im-
portant one?”

“1 think it 1=, replied Mr. Young, “and
just now I believe it I8 a much more fm-
portant place than any other in our whola
dipiomatie service. It should be filled by o
man capable of understanding the situa-
tion and of taklng care of our Intercsts
in the far East. The countries of East
Asio are on the edge of a change, and
the times are full of diplomatic possibili-
ties. England, Russin, Germany and
France are all plotting and working to
gat the Eastern trade, and you cannot tell
what situations may arise. Not only
China, but also Japan, Corea and Slam are
invelved in the struggle, and our minls-
tors to these countries should bhe able men
and such that they can work together for
the good of America and American Inter-
ests. It might be a good plan to combine
them In some way, having sepacate min-
{sters ns now, but muking the others sub-
ordinate to, or in a certiln way andvisory
with, the minister to Peking."

Storien of Herace Greeley.

“you were Instrumental in bringing Gen-
ernl Grant and Horace Greeley together,
Mr. Young. What were the real relations
of the two?"

<1 don’t think they ever really under-
stood each other,” was the reply. “I knew
Hornee Greeley right well, for, you know,
1 was at one time one of the editors of the
Tribune. 1 thought Greeley ought to know
Grant, and I belirve had the two hecome
thoroughly nacquninted they wonld have
been strong friends. Greeley, however, did
not like generals as cixil officers. He did
not think that suceess In wir should lend
to political advancement. He was a1 man
of many cranky notions, one of which, T
remember, was that o  college educntion
spolled n man for newspaper work., He did
not want o college bred man about him,
and he had other ideas of a simllar nature,
He was also a man of Intense convietions.,
he was thoroughly honest, strenuous nnd
bold, and when he thought he was right
you could not move him."”

Grant anid Greeley.

“Where dld Grant first meet Greeley?'

“It was in Now York. General Grant was
stopping in the clty at the time, and I was
anxlous that he and Greeley should beécome
acquainted, 2o one day I askKed him if e
would object to meeting Greeley, He re-
plied that he would not, and [ then ar-
ranged to have the two come to breakfust
with me together at Delmonico’'s, In the
first pluce 1 nsked Greeley (f he would ob-
;m_‘t 10 meeting Grant, and upon his say-
ng that he would like to meet him we
fixed the hour for the breakfast for the
next morning. When we met at the table
Grealey opened the conversation by asking
Grant some questions about farming in the
West. I suppose he merely did this expeet-
ing to turn It jiter on to more important
matters. At amy rate, he first referred to
Grant's stuy on the Pacifle slope, and asked
him how deep the people plowed there,
Grant told him, and this conversation was
continued. Grant knew more about farm-
ing than did Greeley, and, to my intense
disgust, for to this day 1 hardly know the
difference between a calf and a heifer, they
kept the farm talk up throughout the
breakfast, and they left the table without
being any closer together than before,

“I again attempted to bring the two to-
gether while Grant was president,"” con-
tirued Mr. Young. "General Grant was
pnxious to be Greeley's friend. and in
gpeaking of this in the White House ona
duy 1 told him that if he would write a
letter to Greeley I would take it to him,
and that Greeley would come over to the
White House and see him. General Grant
thirreupon sat down and rapidly wrate a
letter of three pages. He wns a fast
writer, vou know, and rarely changed a
word after it was written. This letter was
n cordial invitation to Greeley to como over
to the Whita House and tallt thing= over.
I presented it to Greeley at Noew York, and
a few days later he came to Washington.
He called upon Grant at the White House,
and they spent an hour or so together, but
soimnchow or other they did not get close to

ann another. They w hoth ¥ modest
\Men. backward and refiring.. Had & third

person, a mutual friend, heen present they
might have been drawn out and heve be-
come friends, but there was no one. Greeley
sald little. Grant was rather reserved, and
Grecley went away evidently thinking him
dull and not realizing the great capacity
which he had."

Grant and Stanton.

“IWhat were the relations Letween Gen-
eral Grant and in M. Stanton?"

> don't think Stanton appreciated
Grant,"” replied John Russell Young. “Stan-
ton was a very great man, and a man
whom the people did not understand. Grant
looked upon him as his friend, and I think
that Grant ecraved Stanton's friendship.
Still, the two men did not get close to-
gether.  Neither of them made friends
ensily. Grant's shyness was so great that
it was hard to become acquainted with
him. He felt that Stanton had treatsd
him very well while the latter was socre-
tury of war, and he always was grateful
to him. Omne of the first things he did when
he was president was to show his appre-
clation for Stanton. Some of Mr, Stanton’s
fricnds had ecalled at the White House.
They sald to Grant: ‘Mr. President, Mr.

tanten is very 1. Hea has no money, and
he has given his life to his country. He
now needs rest, and If you could give him
the mission to the Netherlands or to
Bwitzerland or to Belgium the Income from
the place would be sufficient to support
him, and he might recover his health.’

“Upon this, General Grant replied: T
think Mr. Stanton deserves the highest
honors that the country can give him. The
pluces you have requested are of minor im-
portance, There is, however, a vacancy on
the bench of tha United States supreme
court, and if Mr. Stanton is willing I wiil
gend his name In for that place at once, 1
only wish I could do him still higher
honor.’

“When the doctor told this to Mr, Stan-
ton he received it with tears. He was
given the appolntment of associate justice,
and was confirmed by the senate. This
was on the 2ith of Decembér, 1569, and
four days later he died.”

FRANK G. CARPENTER.

THE OLD SOLDIER.

He Drops Into Reminiscence Over n
Buttered Canteen.
From the New York Sun.

“Hanging on the wall In my room,"” sald
the old soldier, “are my last knapsack,
hiuversack and canteen. And with them is
an old canteen with the cloth covering
all faded out, and a little hole in one sida
of it, where & plece of cloth about as big
as half your little finger has been gouged
out. Under this hole there is a little dent
in the s=lde of the canteen, made by the
bullet that gouged out the little strip ot
cloth. The old canteen is hanging with
the battered side out. Vain old man? May
be so. I'm not ashamed of the old can-
tacn; that's certain.

“On the day It was dented I got the
sweetest drink out of it I ever had. e
had started In the morning with canteens
filied. It was a hot day and It was hot and
dusty marching. I had nipped along Aat
the water until it was pretty nearly all
gene, and just before wa went Into tha
tight, which was early In the afternoon, I
had finlshed it.

“The fighting didn’'t end untll dusk, and
tken we fell back. While the fight was
golug on I never thought of being thirsty,
but when it was over, and the tension was
off, and we had come back to the earth
again, I certalnly was tremendously dry,
and when we had got started along tho
road back I thought I had never becn so
thirsty in my life. About two miles back
there was a little brook running across the
roed, shellow there, and may be four or
five feet wide and not much current. Cav-
alry and artillery and Infantry had passad
through this brook, and the water was
thick with mud and gravel, but [t was
wiater, and as fast us tha men came up
they unslung thelr cups and scooped pp a
cupful of It as they went along.

“It was dark ard some of the men didn’t
sea it untll they had got right to it, and
they had to halt & minute until they had
Fot their cups looss; but most of the men
had noticed the men ahead bending down
and knew what they were coming to and
hud thelr cups ready. They would just
bend over when they came to it and scoop
up a cupful, without stopping, and carry
it along for twenty or thiriy feet, to let it
settle a littla before drinking.

“Well, I didn't scoop u{1 any; most of the
men did, but I didn’t. thought I would
rather wait. But when I heard the swish-
1n§ of the water as the men threw out
what was in their cups, with the mud and
twigs and Jeaves in it, it made ma very
thirsty again, and 1 reached around for my
canteen. rewlized, though, before I lifted
it, that there wasn't anythiges In it, and
shoved It back, But in shoving it back
quickly, I heard something rattle in it
1 pulied It around agnin, and held it up
and shook it, and, by gosh, there was wi-
ter in it. Mighty little, but enough so that
vou could hear 1t slat against the tin when
f-r,u shool {t. T thought that I had emptied
t, but I hadn't quite. T had really left in
it about two tablespoonfuls of water,

“I shifted the strap round on my shoul-
der, s0 as to bring the canteen fully in
front of me, and quite free so that I could
rajse it easlly and freely, with nothin
pulling on it when I drank. And then
pulled the stopper. The witer would
warm_and_ flat, I knew, after 8!2{1111118
nround all day in a tin canteen covered only
with cloth, but I didn't care about that. I
was mighty glad to get it, and T raised
the canteen to find that the little water
remaining was cool and bright and
licious; cooled in the canteen, whose cov-
ering was now wet with heavy dew.”

=

“THAT HAD A MOTHER.”

Only an “Unknown” Mangled im the
Raflrond Yards.

From the St. Paul Ploneer-Press,

They stood around the patrol wagon by
the rallroad tracks at midnight. he air
was chilly and the moon hid away behind
a bank of somber clouds. In the distance
gleamed the myriad-colored lights of the
depot yards and through the mist hefom'l.
the silent Mississippl loomed the old saintly
clty, Fl'l:!x, solemn, spectral, The under-
taker and the coroner holsted a rule cns-
ket from the tender of an emergency on-
gine to the l)n.trol wagon, Not a word was
spoken, and the siléence was sepulchral,
Only the colored lanterns of the trainmen
and the torches of the cleaners broke the
darkness of the scens.

An unknown man had been killed in the
most horrible manner, A transfer train
had run over him, tearing his flesh and pul-
verizing his bopes 1l :;wm.‘e-l_{; the sem-
blince of humanity was left, he coroner
had arrived with some policemen and re-
porters, but all falled to find any clue to
the man's identity. The ratlroad men could
not explain how the accident happened.
“An unknown,” murmured the coroner,
thoughtfully. **There will be no Inquest.
Accident, doubtless.” Then the pleces were
collected and pliaced In the rode casket and
Inid on the tender of the engine. The en-
tire party rode In the caboose to the lower
end of the vards, where the patrol wagon
stood walting.

As they stood around the patrol wagon by
the rallroad tracks it midoight the coroner
looked the personification of professionnl-
Ism. Was he a man with a throbbing heart
or merely an officlal automaton? He seemeqd
to be coated with granite. Hut familiarity
with such shocking sights had only sofi-
enod the great, loving heart within him,
for, turning to the sllent group gazing at
the casket, o sigh escaped his llrs.

“Just think, boys" he sald, “that had a
mother, Perhaps she's living and weeping

ow.""

Tyves glistened, cheeks molstenad, and the
party turned away homeward; but not a
word was spoken.

0Oh, Whnt a Difference,

His business never leaves a chance
To tuke a hollday,
When his wife reads the announcement
f o coming matinee.
Life s much too short for trifles
And his time she must not claim,
But when i friend invites him out
To see i baseball game—
Thut's different.

He vows a man should ne'sr complalin
About the tax he pays,
But gladly help the government
Its revenue 1o ralse.
Each one should swell the
That threatens to grow 8
Yet when the bland assessor comes
Interrogating him—
That's different,

ublic purse
thm;

He ever counsels gentleness,
And says no person ought =
To let himself forget the calm
Of philosophte thought;
Nothing in life is great enough
To justify our ire.
But when, eleven miles from home,
A tack sticks in his tire—
That's different.
—Whashington Btan

Laconle.

There is a hint for American collegs ath-
letics In the following brief Interview he-
tween the hendmaster of Rugby and the
leader of the hare and hounds:

“Howard,"” he began, "you ran; so dia I.
You hold the school bags, Howard: so did
1. You don't work, Howard; I did. You
must. Good morning.”'—Chicago News.

A Qualified Warrant.

"“Will you warrant thesse matches not to
go out in a high wind?® asked the man
who was golng hunting.

“All of 'em but one,” sald the dealer.

';ﬁlg)!l‘vhich on:‘ of ‘em is it."d! polls

. ast one, course."—Indlana
Journal,

MANNY FRIEND TURNS A JOKE.

Lawyer's Letter to a Man Who Mis-
took Him for n Méasenger Doy,

From the New York Sun.

George A. Blumenthal was in the box
office at the Harlem opera house on
Wednezdny when a short man with glasoes
and a youthful appearanca presented him
a letter. It waus a polite request for two
seats und bore the signature of Mr. Er-
langer, of Klaw & Erlanger, manugers of
the play then running at tho theater.

Mr. Blumenthal glanced at the letter,
seribbled an Imposing 0. K." across the
face of it, and tossed it back with coupons
for seals.

“What's this?" demanded the applicant.

“That's all right; {t'll be honored," sald
Mr. Blumenthal.

“Yes, but look here now; I don’t want
this blll poster sort of thing. Thuat letter is
yours. Just keep it, will you, and give me
puasses.” x

Mr. Blumenthal grew susplcious., The let-
ter Icoked nll right, but it might be i for-
gery. At all events, he dldn’t ke to be die-
tated to by a messenger, so he sald:

“Take It or leave it; It will act a5 a pas=sg,
and you won't get anvthing else”’

The letter was left, the visltor making
some remarks before going awiy. Later
Mr. Erlanger eame in, and Mr. Blumenthal
related his experlence with the supposced
MUSSENgEer,

“Why, that's too bad,” said Mr, Erlanger,
“Those tlckets wers for my particular
friend, Mr. Friend. You know Manny
Friend, the lawyer? I wouldn't have him
offended for the world,”

Mr. Blumenthal didn’t know Mr. Friend,
but he felt that he ought to, and sakd that
he would write him a nice little note that
would straighten things out. He wrote o
letter expressing regret, but laying stress
on the vouth of the supposed messenger,
the inselence of his manner, and the advis-
ability of securing the scrvices of o more
wlite and politle person for such errands,

esterday this answer came to his note:

“Dear Sir:—=I am In recelpt of your favor
of yesterday, and T am astonished to hear
that the young man who presented the or-
der [ssued by Mr. Erlanger wus so impi-
dent, and 1 can hardly believe it of him. It
I true that the impudent yvoung man is
still young in appearance, but he has, how-
ever, been upon this carth i long time, and
generally conducts himselt properly, Be-
sides, his reputation as a gentleman s
pretty well establishod in the community.

“1 happen to know this impudent youns
man very well, and have known him as fur
back as I can remember, which Is some for-
ty-odd years, and this is the flrst time to
my knowledge that it has ever been
charged up agalnst him that his conduct
wis other than that expected from a gen=-
tleman.  He tells me that when he pre-
sented the order to yvou and made thoe re-
quest thit he did of you, as to changiug the
order, that vour action was somewhat of-
fensive. It is possible that he (g mistiken,
and It may be that you are partly to bliame,

“The impudent yvoung man has been con-
nected with the firm of Friend, House &
Grossman for some years and is fairly well
known in the community. You. perhaps,
hiave even heard of him. I know him very
well. He lives with my family, and s mar-
ried to my sister-in-law’s sister, and sup-
ports a daughter of my father-in-law as
well as four of my father-In-luw’s griand-
children. I am also the unturnl guardlan
of the impudent young man's children, and
the little ones, when not nddressing the im-
pudent young man ns father call him prpu,

“The tenor of your letter Is keenly uppre-
ciated by the impudent young mun, and tho
young man in the future will positively ub-
staln from delivering orders in person at
the box office of the Harlem opern house,
By the way. I inclose the impudent young
man's card."”

It contained the name of Emanuel AL
Friend.

SCARCITY OF WOMEN.

Problem Ix How to Even Up the Sexes
in Some Promining Colonies.

Within the past fifty years the natlons
of Europe have seized wvast parts of the
earth's surface, chiefly in Africa and Asin,
but including ulso muny islands of the Pn-
cifle. The total area that has thus come
under European flags is nearly as large
as North and South America together.
Some of these reglons have been fouad to
be well adapted for white settlement, nnd
emigrants have been encouraged to go to
them. The European nutlons call these
far-off lands their colonies, and they nre
very anxious to develop them Into mar-
kets for home manufaotures.

There I8 a questlon which Is attraciing
more and more attention, und thiat s the
scarcity of white women in these colonies.
In the French colonies, for instance, even
wlire the conditlons are most favorable for
colonization, as in Algeria, there are from
four 1o six French men for every French
woman. For the most part, there is no
family life, and dissipiation s more gencoral
thuan would bo the case If there were more
homes and more of the social life that is
possible only when the sexes are in nearly
equil numbers. Mr. Chnllley-Bert, who re-
cently wrote in the Paris Debats abouat the
puucity of white women In the Freach colo-
nies, sald that the voung men there were
ke the roaring lion, whe “‘goeth about
seeking whom he may devour,™
1II. 15 not easy to =olve the problem in the
French colonies, for the yvoung women of
France are not at all eager to expatriate
themsclves, even to find good husbands
and comfortable homes. There are hun-
dreds of colonists who would like to get
murried. A eolonlst in Algerin has recently
been telling his experience, He savs that
for three years he sought, In his own so-
ciul eircle In France, for a voung woman
who would share his fortuncs in the col-
ony. At the end of thut time his perse-
veranee wias rewardod and he i8 now mar-
ried. The fact Is, however, that he did
not find a wifée among the voung women
with whom he had been accustomed to
asvocinte, They llked the colonist, but the
coiony terrified them. His wife s a
werthy woman, the daughter of a farm
laborer, and she Is making him a good
helpmeot In his colonfal home.

Eritish and Duteh colonists do not find
it so difficult to indwuce the fair sex of their
old homes to share their lot In newer parts
of the world; and when they have found
it really difficult to get wives from tho
mother country many of the Dutch In the
East Indies have not disdained to be folned
in lawful wedlock with the daughters of
the natives,

Many white mén are now living in trop-
feal reglons, Hke equatorinl Africn, where
they have really no right to ask oo white
weman to share thelr dangers and hard-
ships, Few women from the north tem-
periate zone ara able to survive one or two
childbearing experiences in troplenl Afrien.
Some white men who live there have ex-
pressed the opinfon that it Is llttle short of
a erime to bring women of thelr own raes
to thoge reglons. The late Dr. Wolf, the
German explorer, sald thiut any white man
who wanted & wife should marry one of
the nantives of the country. Home of thy
Europeans In Afrien have followed his ad-
viee, and nmong them Dr. Greonfell, the
explorer and missionary, who muarrled o
negro girl who hid heen educnted at a
micelon statlon on the west const.

Twe months ago the Canadinn newspa-
pers contained an advertisement from n
mining camp in British Coilumbia. in which
it wais announced that the camp was whol-
1y destftute of women, that neither gam-
bling nor the sale of intoxicating lguors
was permitted in the scttlement, that the
niiners were industrious, had saved monoey
and now they wanted wives and homes;
and young women of the Dominfon wore
fnvited to enter Into correspondence with a
cammitiee ns preliminary to possible immi-
gration to the eamp and marriage with the
hachelors thereof,

The scheme I8 not to be commended. Each
miner had better use some of the money ha
has saved te visit a distriet where women
ars plentiful. If he s the right sort, ha
will probably convince some diamsel that
she can he happy even in a miner's eabin
In the far Northwest.

Even to-day, In large parls of Cannda,
Australia and Cape Colony, there are not
wemen enough to supply the demand for
wives. But when the socleties that pro-
mote the emlgration of women to the eolo-
nles send out o party. the last thing in their
minds, apparently, I8 the bhetter che
these women will hava to get husha
They simply send women who luck work
to colonles that lark women, Their char-
ncter and fitness for emlgration must hie
approved, and then they are sent on the
long journey In the charge of matrons,
who ses to their comfort and ara responsi-
hia for their =afety until situations that
will yield them a living are found for them.
The United British Women's Emigration
Assoclation, the largest of all these socie-
ties. would refuss to assist any woman to
emigrate if she should onenly avow that
she wns seeking a husband rather than op-
portunities for work.

Alry Generoslty.

#ALr! Give him air!” shouted the polices-
man, as he made his way through the
ecrowd to whera the man had fallen off the
Iadder.

The brave girl heard him and hesitated
not o moment. Leaping from her whes! =he
puncturced hoth her tires with all poasible
haste.—Chicago Dispatch.

They Do Things Differently.

Englishman—*‘1 see that o man wns
robbed in Central park in broad daylight.
Such things don't happen In London,™

New Yorker—'I suppese not. I've heard
that broad daylight is a very rare occur-
rence there.' —Puck.

Understood Her.

She—'""Thnat 1ittle fool, Johnnle Moore, has
proposed to me."

Her dearest friend—"When will the wed-J

ding take place?’—Broekiyn Life,

PRACTICED IN T

DURING

FANATICAL RITES

HE SOUTHWEST

HOLY WEEK.

From the New York Herald.

How many Americung know that « pas-
sion plny far more real and much deeper
in intensity and sincerer In motive than
that of COberammergau = enucted every
year by men who have citizenship with us
under the sturs and gtripes? How many
peoplo have thought that men who muy
some duy be Amerlcan lawmakers euch
Lenten season  willingly béar ponderous
crosses along rouwdways strewn with brok-
¢n stone, and chesrfully recetve buffetings
and spittings In the foace, and ot last are
lifted up with a crown of therns on the
head and ure nalled to the cross to suffer
and bleed—often even unto death—as did
the Savior of mankind?

Dering the Holy or Passion week—the
last week previous to Easter Sunday—the
American Passion Play Is performed in six
1o ten «ifferent localitles in Southern Col-
orudo and throughout New Mexico. Yeurs
ago the drama was neted In twice as man
Iocalitles In Cal
ico, but the influ

lie church 1 the Protestant missionar-
fes hus rought to bear aghiost It
with such effect that in these days the
scenes in the travail of Jesus Christ aro

eniacted only in the loecnlities distant from

from civilization and the eyes of pricst or
missionury.

The Penitent Brothers.

The Indian converts to the church became
in time & sort of religious organization,
separate from others of their race, who
refused to abandon thelr Indian bellefs
The converts aml their descenidants have
been known for B0 v 3 A% the Penitentes,
the full name heing “Los Hormonos Penl-
téntes™ (the Penltent Brothers), as given
by the Franciscan fathers. A ventury ago
the Penitentes wero numbered by the thou-
sunds, but the influx of white people into
the territories and the advancee of eivilizn-
tion huve been inimical to the funnticism of
the Penitent Brothers, who are now reck-
oned hut a few hundred,

During the Lenten season the Penltentes
have dally services. They are not the most
upright and conscientious people during o
good part of the year, and they hive been
told from time immemorinl that the more
intense thelr observance of the Lenten fust
nnd their endurance of physical suffering
the better luck they will have with their

¥
do, Texns nnd New Mex- |
we of the Roman Catho- | 11

the beaten paths of travelers aml remote |

A Passion Play Far More Dramatic and Intense Than
Oberammergau’s by Christianized Indians—
Tortures That Result in Death.

physical agony of the afternoon, call upon
t multitude to lush ard beat them. The
invitation is never In vain, for there ara
=strong arms and hands ever glad to lay
| the ligh on the bicks of the fianaties and
| to providoe leaves of cacius W0 apply to the
llen und bleeding Hesh,

1l localities in Colorado snd New
A t wis once the practice to ifterally
! il the hunds of the acting Christ 1o the
timbers of the cross, but the Catholic

There Is no doubt that some have disd
| from the tortures of the Passion Play.
| Only two years ago the government Indlan
|mzent in the San Rita mountdins reported
several deaths among the Penitentes be-
| cunuse of polsoning bf' the cactus thorns

#rnl the dreadful lashing the men had en-
tured in the hour of thelr fanaticism. The
FPenltentes bellsve that no death s se ex-
| ulted ns that caused by participation in the
acting of the travall of the lLord,

After the first half hour of nolse and
igeilntion about the cross at El Calvario
1 excitement dies away. The crucifled

1. Whose arms and legs are now black
} he bands, must be suffering inde-
seribable pain, but he only exclaims occa-
| slonuslly In Spanizh, “Peace, peace, peace.'"
whiles the Penltentes, who have had no part
in the self-abnegation and punishment,
| prostrate  themselves silently about the
cross, A motlkin of the hand from the
pletro and the spectators bow their bared
heads in reverential attitude.

Save for the hysterical sebbing, moaning
and suppressad sobs of the women there (8
ot 8 sound. The welrd pathos of the
o Is un=peakable. The plcture of that
«t rude cross bearing & semi-nusle,
lood-stuined, sgonized man stretched up-
on it the groups of barefoot, wesaping, dis-
heveled men and women all sbout; the sol-
itude of the rugged, barren hills, backed by
mountains towering In lonely sublimity,
is ono that will long ablde wf!h even the
most prosale or hardened onlooker.

Released Unconsclous.

As the sun slowly descends behind the
loftiest mountain peaks and the first shad-
aws of twillght are thrown across the val-
ley of El Verde, the pletro rises to his feet,
and, blowing a long. harsh biast upon his
fiute, leada a procession of the psople back
to the village. Some twenty of tho leading
Penitentes remain behind, and when the

PROCESSION OF

THE PENITENTS.

flocks and herds and crops, and the more
likely will be their chance to inherit the
kingdom of heaven.

80 every day during Lent the Penitontes
meet in seeret at the morada or church,
One day they will whip one another, on
another day they go to El Calvario, a Httle
hill away from the town, where thoy coat
thelr bodies with ashes and call Inmanta-
tlons for a spiritual witness to thelr sense
of sinfulness. For several dnys at o time
they go without food, and they spend whole
nights In tearful prayer.

To Prove Thelr Humility.

All of their customs are not known. and
not one of the partlicipunts can be induced
to speak on the subject. They have much
mummery oanid many slient acts of devo-
tion. They have been seen to thrust cac-
tus Into one unother's naked flesh until it
swolled with inflammation. They have been
known to crawl on all fours, like Nzards,
over hill and vale for miles at a time, to
prove the humility that possessed them.
Self-lnshing with short whips, similar to
cits-o'-nine-talls, Is common.

The Lenten observances culminate on
Good Friday. On that day nothing of the
acts and services of the Brothers s done
in secret, At early dawn the Httle eracked
bell on the morada discordantly calls the
people to worship. Everyone Is thera on
that day, if not again for a whole vear.
There fre prayers and lnmentations for an
hour or two. )

The hermanos mayor names the ones “_'lm
have been chosen Lo reprosent Jesus Chrlst,
Poter, Pontlus Pilate, Muary, Martha and
the rest, in the performances of the lust
sopnes in the life and suffering of the Muas-
ter. Murmurings at the cholce of perform-
ers are common, for there I8 keen rivalry
to et the principal parts in the drama,
notwithstanding the dreadful agony and
the possibllity of death in performing the
purt.

At

3 o'clock the church btell rings, and
the populiation of the valley gathers about
the moradn, A provession headed by the
hermanos mayor and the most devout mem-
bers of the brotherhood, who are gencrally
the chilef actors in the passion play, starts
slowly on foot for El Calvario. All ars
barefoot, nml many oare niked from }h-}
hips up. The spectators follow silently at

pepectful distance, p
r\“[:‘” tw;w out to the hillock, which 1s
known In Taos as El Calvarlo, the protes-
sion halts at & tumbledown udobe Ill)ll_‘vu-;
While the pletro hiows @ shrill peaatrating
alr on o little Hute the mun who I8
the part of the Savior comes :nrih.} !
only gurment is a guantity of n‘l-lJ-\m o ui-}-
ing, or muslin, that hangs ﬂut\‘tn.?_f‘rnlpl s
shoulders and walst, as ir Tepre Santed !u
the pletures of Christ in Bibles and church

stoarics.
Iﬁ;\h!l!l! the forchead of the man
a wreath of cactug thorng T
been pressed into tha

treams of blood
}11;:?::?;1 l{:u.-o and over bls bluck beard. In

* cross of huge timbers, that
;-o?:fan;:r?-?nkdlh:- bhack of many men, is Inid
upon his shoulders. He };r;n:-illﬂl tight hold
of it and, bending low under the crush-

reight, starts on.

m’Fhr tl‘.i;:-rrn changes its tune and the pro-
cosslon, with the christ near the head,
moves.  The man pants and gusps at
times, but never looks up or speaks. On
the way a pathway of broken stones han
been mude and the most devout penitentes
walle over these with bare feet aml never
fiinel. The counterfeit Christ is spit upon
by any and all, Little boys and girls run
ahemil thut they may more dellberately
spit in his face and throw stones upon his
bending form.

is bound
hey have
tlesh, from which
trickle down his

On Calvary.

when Bl Calvario is reached, the great
rlumsy cross is laid upon the ground and
the actor of Christ = seized and thrown
upon it. The assemblage joins in o chorus
of song, while several penltentes lash the
man’s arms, hands and legs to the timbers
with cords of cowhide. The bands are
made as tight as the blg muscular vaqie-
ros and ranchmen can draw them. Tho
ligaments sink into the flexh, and even
out so thit blood runs out. The wrms and
legs become blue and then bluck under
the awful binding, but not so much as a
sigh escapes the lips of the actor. He
repeats In & mixed dialect of Spanish and
Indian the words nttered by Christ on
Calvary and bids his brothers to spure
him not.

When il ts ready, & dozen men lift *ha
eross and its human burden, and, oarrying
it to an excavation near at hand, they drop
the hase in the earth. The hola is quickly
filled and the penitentes gather about the
foot of the cross with uplifted faces. The
women weop and the children look on dum-
founded. Some of the men mock and jeer
the man on the cross; othors throw clods
of sunbaked earth at him, and still others,

spectators and others have gone away,
they [ift the cross from the earth and low-
er its burden, The cords of cowhide are ro-
moved, and the pseudo Christ, who Is now
probably unconscious from long and dread-
ful bondage, 1= lifted from the timbers,

en, following the parrative of the
scenes an Calvary, the body of the actor
{s wrapped about with a mass of whita
fobric, and is carried to a dugout cave in
the hillside near at hand. Several women,
who have been nppointed to impersonate
Mary and Martha, follow some distance
behind, all the time violently weeping and
lamenting.

In the cave the bleeding and tortured
bedy of the chlet actor is nursed to
strength. If the man is of endurance and
great physical strength he will probably
be ready to g0 home to his family in the
ovening, consclous of bhaving made ampla
atcnement for long years of sin, and hav-
Ing earned a reputation that numerous
men in Taos have coveted many a year.
1’ his wounds heal and his inflamed and
lncerinted back resumes its normal condi-
tion he will be the central figure at tha
blr dance that s always given on the
Mondry night following Easter. His wifa
will be the most envied woman in all Taos,
and he will be pointed out to the youth of
the village for many & long month as the
biggest man in the country.

MAJOR'S BIG STORY.

Iden of His Wife Giving Him $5 Won
Him n Prize.

From the Detrolt Free Preso.

There were five or six of them sitting
about the stove In the drux store, and they
haid been telling some pretty tall stories.
The druggist was a man of soms humor
and Invention, and he concocted n mixturs
of great potency and fine flavor, composed
of sp. frumentl, saccharum alba, cortéx
limonls, carophyllus :1ra?nllm and agui
wra q. 8. Thiv mixture he p 0 ad-
:nimw:l:r to whomsoover should tell the big-
gest story, and the party at once began to
streteh their inventive powers to the fullest
extont, A tollet soap drummer was ap-
pointeid judge, and the prize mixturssteam-
{mie hot, sat in an eight-ounce graduated
measure upon the edge of the stove.

The colonel told A wir story of the Mun-
chausen variety, the squire reinted & hunt-
ing adventure that evinced a declded gen-
fug for evading the truth, and the pestmas-
ter made o strong bid for the prize with a
snake story big enough to make the sea
serpent jealous. The others followed in
turn, and the last man, the major, entered
the competition. The major had in his mind
a remuarkabla narrative about n dog that
he owned that did soms wonderful t
and he began his story in this way:

“Last Wednesday morning I got up A
little Inter than usual, and went down to

breakfast. Most of you have sean that
brown setter of minc—he's a good deal
smarter than most men. Well, that dog

wias in the dlping room when I went in,
A% T came In the door my wife, who was
walting for me, sahl:

*+John, when I went in to wake you up
this morning, I found this 35 bill on the
flanr. You must have dropped It from your
pocket when you undressed Inst nishe®
Then she handed me the bill. Now, that
dog of mine wias—"

“walt & minute.'” sald the tollet soap
drummer. “vou reedn’t go any further with
your story. The prize Is yours. I'm a mar-
ri=d man mywclf, and that lie you've just
told 1s ons that you'll never improve on.
I hereby render A decision g your favor.”

As there wera no single men in the crowd,
not n volce wis ralsed In protest against
tho judge's verdiet.

Beyond Reach.

I nm the thing that no man sees,
Though man from old has sought,
All unaoware of trap or snare,
Yot am I never caught.

And men may scek till doomsday come
All other sulls forsake,

Yet still T fiy and stiil defy,
For me they may not take

Alove the highest mountain tops,
Eeneath the deepest sgenx,

I still abide and there I hida
From each and all of thesa,

They know not even how T look,
Nor what my form may be,

Nor do they know If weal or woa
Or virtue is In me.

The name I own they ennnot eall,
And when their steps are bent
To scek me out, they vuinly shout,

| feeling they must have somae paxt o the

“'Ob, cume Lo us, Contentl™
Record.




